146           CHILDREN OF THE STATE

was sent to the shoemaker's, as there was a vacancy
there. He did such work as he was afraid not to do,
and all went well as long as nothing happened.

Only two events marked the lapse of time. Mrs.
Reeve did not recover from the " twist in her inside."
In answer to her appeal, a brother-in-law in the north
took charge of her two remaining children, and then
she died. It was about three years after Alfred had
entered the school. He was sorry; but the next day
came, and the next, and there was no visible change.
The bell rang: breakfast, dinner, and tea succeeded
each other. It was difficult to imagine that he had
suffered any loss.

The other event was more startling, and it helped
to obliterate the last thought of his mother's death.
After a brief interval of parental guidance, Clem had
returned to the school for about the tenth time. As
usual he devoted his vivacious intellect chiefly to
Looney, in whose progress he expressed an almost
grandmotherly interest. Looney sputtered and made
sport as usual, till one night an unbaptized idea was
somehow wafted into the limbo of his brain. He was
counting over the faggots in the great store-room under
his dormitory when the thought came. Soon afterwards
he went upstairs, and quietly got iitfo bed. It was a
model dormitory, So many cubic feet of air were
allowed for each child. The temperature was regulated
according to thermometers hung on the wall Windows
and ventilators opened on each side of the room to give
a thorough draught across the top. The beds had
spring mattresses of steel, and three striped blankets
each, and spotted red and white counterpanes such as
give pauper dormitories such a cheerful look. Looney
and Clem slept side by side. Before midnight the